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The Long, Long Trail to Home Fires 


By Harry Irving SHUMWAY 


USIk MAY had all the cute arts rolling around 
her like Will Rogers’ lariat. She could play 
** Narcissus”’ with both hands crossing from star- 
board to port without falling from the piano 


tool. In short, she was culinary, musical, 
brainy, vet the fly in the ointment was the general ab- 
sence without leave of the tame pecies. The bovs were 


elsewhere. 

The strange part of it all was that she photographed 
well. Nlany times had she vainly inquired of the briny 
pillow the real reason for this painful ostracism. The 
answer was not forthcoming. 

She had heard that everybody has a mate in this 
world He might be stalking around in the jungles 
of Africa beating up tigers. There was a bare possi- 
bility that he might be custodian of a totem pole in 
\laska. And then again, the one she was destined to 
trot with down the long red carpet to where the ex 
chaplain was waiting might be driving a Ford jitney 

Calcutta. Anvway, somewhere on this globe there 
vas a heart that had the same number on it that her 
had. But where was he at? That was the questio1 

‘Susie May.” she saidtoh 
elf, ““ your game of blindman’ 
buff is awayoverdue. Youhav: 


been ‘it’ for, lo, these man) 
oOo! It mpossibl ( 
page all mankind; _ besides, 
he may not peak english 
The mall town has its disa 
Vantage I] te he worl 
W he ¢ by] eber ng 
lwa é ere rHi 





the berries are the thickest. This 1s good dope and 
Susie May knew it. So one day she donned the garb 
of a Sally and not long after that she was in the big 
show overseas. Of course, her main reason was to be 
of help, but surely there was no harm in being where 
most of the men were. 

Susie May made good just the same as she had at 
the piano and the easel. Many a doughboy could vouch 
for the fact that whizz-bangs and other mementos from 
Fritz were nothing in her young life while she was ad- 
ministering hot doughnuts when doughnuts were ban- 
quets. 

There came a day when the little piece of silk and 
metal could no longer be denied her, even if anybody 
had wished to deny it, which they didn’t. The young 
looking major-general who pinned it on her coat said 
something about “valor” and “under fire,” but his 


mind wasn’t on his work. It was his eyes that Susie 
\lay was listening to and nobody in the big human 
square heard it but her. His eyes said: 


“Where have vou been? I’ve been hunting all over 
1an for vou ever since I can remember. I knew 
there was a girl for me some- 


et where if | hunted long 
it 


~~ enough and hard enough. 


ee you after the pall-bearers 
have laid Fritz away.” 
Susie May’s heart replied to 


i 


the n 


max— itself: “This lad was a long 
WUTION time coming, but it was worth 


it. It is Prince Charming 
without a doubt, all dressed 


Wor.Lp’s Humor up in khaki. I had thought 
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Nor Yet—But Soon! 


First Sleuth—Hst! Something tells me we 


he would appear on a prancing black charger, wearing 
a silver suit and plumes. But they only wear plumes 
Me for him.” 
After the fuss was over, the young-looking major- 


n the Navy when Daniels is around. 


general sought out Susie May. He might 
have been taking her up the Rhine in a 


hired gondola as far as we know; all we 


are sure of is that the moon was out 
ind they were alone. 


“Susie May,” he said. “You are the 
ne for me. I knew it the minute I saw 
u standing in front of me awaiting the 


lal. You know, I always knew you'd 
me some day. Don’t think me 
ental, but you are my dream girl come 





éé . .** 7 r | 
George.”’ she answered, for that 





the young general’s fatigue name, 
as the ame me. I had looked 
you everywhere You don’t thin! 
« bold?” 
Yes, d« _l« lve ice | 
scaling dot hn to the boys 1 t 
up in the $3.00 seats where the shells 
were coming apart, | knew darned well 


u were bold. And I love you for it.” 

She snuggled up. ‘There isn’t much 
room to snuggle up around a khaki 
ket, but Susie May did her best. 
“Isn’t it wonderful, darling?” he 
finally said. ‘“*‘We meet over here thou- 


1 
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sands of miles from home. By the way, sweetheart, 
what part of America do you come from?” 

“Heliotrope Corners, Vermont,” answered Susie 
\lay proudly. 

George let go. 

“The devil you say! Not Heliotrope Corners, 
Vermont? Not really f Say , YO ire not kidding n e. 
are vou?” 

“Certainly not.” 

“Well, for the love of mud! I come from Helio- 
trope Corners myself. Say, what precinct did you 


1: 


mve in! 

“Go on, George. You know there are no precincts 
in our town. But I can’t seem to place you. You 
must have lived in the north part of the town.” 

“T did not. I lived in the south part, when I was 


home.” 
“Near what in particular?” 
“In the same sector as the old grist mill. I know 
you now. Sut you see, I went away to college, then | 
” 


entered the army, and I haven't been home in year 

Susie May was silent. The moon went behind a 
cloud, then came out again looking brighter than 
ever. 

“Things are queer, aren't they, Ceorge?”’ 

“Queer and beautiful, sometimes. But why do 


VOU SaV SO! 


*“*Because [| had to travel three thousand miles 
and get shot at, just to meet my next door neighbor. 


Kiss me, George. I deserve it.” 


Hail and Farewell 
‘Are you on any welcoming committees?” 
“In a way, ves. I welcome our cooks as they enter.’ 


4 Good Guess 


Official—You say you are going to use those cases of wine 


and brandy for cooking purposes only? What kind of cooking? 
Mr. Jazc—Whyer stew. 
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Mr. Susurss Has An INSPIRATION 
How little Willie came to sell his pea-shooter, 
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Swain—lI wanta hire a horse and buggy for the evening. 
Experienced Liveryman—Swecthearts, or are y'u only married? 


A Victim of Publicity 


By Avpert AppPut 


MUST explain that I have great confidence in magazine 
ads. You will understand when I tell you that all their 
claims materalized in my case. I met an old friend on the 
street. He had just returned from the World Cootie War. He 


had not seen me for two years. 


“How you have changed!” he ejaculated. ‘“‘You used to be 
so thin and feeble. Surely you now weigh four hundred.” 


I chuckled 


“Vito did it.” said I. “‘The great breakfast food. Builds 


up muscle and brawn.’ 

I stepped back to give him 
a better look—and bounced 
into the air He was 
led. 

“Be calm!” I admonished. 
“IT wear O’Mulligan’s rubber 
heels—each step tripping, airy; 


start 


counteract gravity.” 

he next step I bounced 
too much—turned over in 
mid-air and landed on my jaw. 
Three teeth fell out. My 
friend picked them up. He 
gasped. They were genu- 
ine pearls. I smiled cun- 
ningly. 

“Dento!” said I. “‘Use no 
other. The peerless tooth 
paste. Makes teeth pearly. 
Send two-cent stamp for 
sample.” 





Drawn ty Ross Westover 


I looked downward. He was staring in amazement at my 
huge feet. 

“Unconscious evolution!” I explained proudly. ‘I took « 
course in it—Learn How to Fill Bigger Shoes.” 

He fled. ‘Thereafter folks looked at me _ suspiciously 
Friends avoided me. I was under a cloud. I heard whispers 
behind my back. Tespair set in. I would commit suicide 
Not having railroad fare to take me to Eau Claire, Wisconsin, | 
determined on drowning. Water had already played a great 
part in my life—carbonized water. I prepared myself for my 
future home beneath the waves by beginning to drink like a 
codfish. 

The night I took the fatal step, I was much muddled. Seek 
ing an amusement resort along 
the waterfront, I wandered 
out on what I took to be the 
wharf, and gazed for a mo 
ment into the water. 

Then I dived head first 
my arms folded heroically on 
my breast. All went dark 
I came to in a hospital. 

“Pood fellow!” said the 
nurse. “You dived off a bal 
cony onto the ice rink!” 


The Developed Negative 
Little Edith had run away 
to see grandmother. 
aon Mother—Didn’t I tell you 
tans ~=you must ask me before you 
went to see grandmother? 


Way It Dipn’t Pay Jones to Be His Own Edith—Well, I did ask you 
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and you said “no.” 
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Knocking His Props Out 
By Tom P. Morcan 

4 kh. Hon. Blackstone Hollar, the famous 
criminal lawyer and all-round weepet 

d wailer of Shellback County, Ark., sat 
flown in a welter of perspiration, and flung 
his dank locks back from his bulging brow 
He had just delivered a masterly and lachry- 
ose appeal in defense of a disreputable 
x illawag, and never doubted that he had 


tears and 


won the case. The jury were i 
the defendant snuffled audibly at the thought 
that such an immaculate saint as he had 
just been depicted should be put in jeopardy 
for even an instant 
Pur-ty good speech,” drawied 

Fagg, the opposing counsel, a mossgrown old 
chimney corner practitioner, who was en 
ploved for the prosecution only because none 
of the lawyers with political aspirations 
cared to go against the invulne rable Hor 

Pur-ty good speech the Hon’able just got 
off. I thought so the first time I—p’tu! 
heard it in defense of a hog-thief down i 
Bobshy county ten years or so ago; an : = 


when I heard him make it at the trial of a Drawn by W. O. Witsox -> Arrucr 
bank swindler a spell later, and seven o I B 

eight times since at various p’tu! pli ( 

iF fact, I liked it so well that I can repeat t word lor word now, u the 
jury don’t feel fooled enough by it alread ind keer to hear it again. 
It’s such a good speech that the Hon’able don’t think it worth while to 
do more than change names and dates and such trifles, nacher’ly holding 
that what has fooled a aozet p't 1! juries, more or less, is good cl ough 
to fool a dozen more Hev, Hon’ablk 


Be it recorded that the twelve men, good and true, were so pained 
ht in a verdict against the Hon. Mr. 


} 


in their conceits that they broug 
Hollar’s client without leaving tt 


TT room 




















Drawn by Dosato McKes 
With No Apparent Connection Between the Two Subjects, Prohibition Ha 
Strangely Increased the Carrying of Spare Tires by Motorists. 











Down the Line 
By Harotp A. Firzceratp 


I FELL in love with Reggy, dear, 
\ quartermaster man, you know; 
B hen I met Lieutenant 

And so I let poor Reggy go 





Phe motor transport s sin ply greal 
They told me Ted worked on the field, 
But, pshaw, I met a Major Jones 

And so poor Teddy had to vield 


Major Jones! My heart leaps yet, 
That doctor made them keep so clean. 
But Jim bobbed up—the infantry 

\ fighting man—the first I'd seen 


Well, Captain Jim quite won my heart, 
They said he showed them how to drill. 
An aviator then appeared 

Lieutenant White! My heart stood still. 


I almost married Billy White, 

He did those loops and spins and twists; 
But then I met just Private Joe 

And soon forgot that White exists. 


Just plain old Private Joe, I know 
Outranked by all those friends of mine, 
But, gee, I love him, he’s the best, 
With wounds and service stripes divine! 


Freedom of the Sees 
He—What do you think of these luxury taxes? 
She—Well, thank goodness, they didn’t tax a 
good cry. 








Swan 

By Atoy ( 
JOHN BARLEYCORN has dr 
* \nd closed his (¢ rin son | ve 
And bidding an end 
Has laid him down 
For Bracer, the 
His Bitters 
He put on his Night-cap 


to die; 
minus the Smile 
his Swig 
His dreamy old Tight cap 
And gave himself up to his fate! 
Dry 

your head, 


However Dry, or Extr: 
Che ‘ighball in 
There’s matiy a mourner around 


is dead! 


John Barleycorn 


Oh, maybe he’s swimming on high 


Bacchantes, and labels of old 


His brand on the counter 
\ seven-league mounter 


His heel on Footrail of gold! 


trices 
| 


Lasted 


In paradise perhaps he 

\ brand we 

And laughs at 
g 


never 
ill our tears th 
(And sorrows we have wasted 
For Jonathan’s spirit, or somet! 
He left for me and ou 
His ghost in the Moons! 
\ flagon of Moonshine 


(And a swigger ol Mountain De 


More than He 
‘Tames. I didn’t know 
tv an hour.” 


Chanuthervs 


Modern 
Fourteen points 
Eighteenth 
The Big Four 


amendment 


One-half of one per cent. 
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Vau Man —Queer that nothing 
Irate Gardener—Yes, it is kind o’ « 
that you plant your feet there every 
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How tHe Famity Jewets were TAKEN 
Glooms 
By Benyamin De Ca KES 
There is no Germany— what seems so is partition. 
Grape-juice: the unkindest cup of all. 
Prohibition is only half a lid onward. 
Who will put a “kick” in the movies? 


half of one per cent lifelike. 


They 





are just one 


One bunghole of freedom after another is being corked up 


Who steals my still steals mash 


“As We Like It 


Orlando has changed the title to 


(M 


Every lie has two sides; the shiny side is called the trut! 
Very Indifferent 
Did you receive my seed catalogue of mammoth spe 
mens?” 
Um.” 
‘I thought you’d at least enthuse over my tomatoes.” 
\re those tomatoes? I thought they were intended | 


strawberries.” 
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What People Laughed at Twenty-five Years Ago 
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Parent—Aren't you ashamed, daughter, to be seen in such a | 
Daughter—Why. papa, you said yourself that you wanted m 
clothes while the times were so hard 
>from JUDGI 


The above is the first of a series of reprinted mi 


a 
, 


the “old stuff” was and how helpful much of it has been to some of our 
minute jokesmiths and illustrator This feature will be a kind 


the F. F. Vs of Humor 


His Misplaced Confidence 


By Cuarres C. Jones 


sa: AITH without works is dead,’ ”’ remarked the low- 

F browed person, “is an old saw that I’ve heard a 

good many times, and it may be all right; but 

all the same, there’s such a thing as being worked to 
death.” 

“Since you introduced this remark into our con- 
versation,” retorted the tall professor, “I suppose it 
must be applied to what we were talking about. Do 
I understand you to maintain that a man can believe 
too strongly in the work he is doing?’ 

“You do!” went on the low-browed person. “I 
admit frankly and without reservation that I meant to 
convey that very idea. And if you don’t believe it, 
listen. 

“Once I knew a cheerful young fellow who cast 
around for a life work and decided upon the one thing 
for which he seemed best fitted. He wanted to be an 
artist. He studied the rudiments of his subject. and 
then he went into the branches. He covered the 
ground thoroughly, and when he felt himself quite com- 
petent he went and connected with a job. It just 
happened that the firm that took him on madea business 
of supplying seeds to gardeners. So Daubit’s little job 
was to picture the things a man might grow if he used 


10 


One of these old-timers will be published now and then, This will show 


d some of 


ca) oy" up-to-ilce 


alogical roster of 





the seeds furnished, at a reasonabk 
price, by his company. 

“Gradually Daubit’s genius be 
gan to assert itself. The compan 
had not been doing very well, but 
after he began to work for them bus 
iness picked up amazingly. And it 
was all due to one thing. Daubit 
could draw a vegetable or fruit with 
a soul. When you saw one of his to- 
matoes in the company’s catalog, you 
began to look around for somebody, 
to get the dressing ready. 

“The men for whom Daubit was 
doing his wonderful work naturall; 
tried to get some idea of what was 
responsible for his remarkable success 
And they had not far to seek. They 
called it his sincerity. In fact, it was 
his complete faith in what he was 
doing. He believed in those vegeta- 
bles he pictured. He believed in the 
seeds from which those vegetables 
and fruits came. He believed in his 
company. He believed in himself 
In fact, he believed in almost every- 
thing. And the tomato, as I have 
hinted, was the fruit of all his effort.” 

“Well, I can’t see but what all 
you have said simply bears out my 
assertion that the more a man be 
lieves in what he is doing the bette: 
off he will be,” the professor declared 
“I suppose your friend Daubit went 
up and up, and became wealthy and 
happy.” 

“Up toa certain point, all you sup- 


And What (We Hope) They Laugh at Today 
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Hubby—What a wonderful morning! I could dare any- 
thine, face anything on a day like this. 


Wifey—Fine! 


Come on down to the milliner’s. 








pose is quite true,” the low- 
browed person’ explained. 
“And after that, it’s some- 
thing else. The truth is that 
poor Daubit is confined in a 
private asylum for the hope- 
lessly deranged. And more 
than that, his sad misfortune 
is entirely due to what you 
are pleased to suppose is a 
sure road to success: namely, 
his utter and unquestioning 
faith in his life work.” 

“Overwork?” the pro- 
fessor hinted. 

“Daubit stopped drawing 
some time ago,” the low- 
browed person answered. 

“Then I’d surely like to 
have you tell me what hap- 
pened to him,” the professor 
snapped. 

“No trouble at all,” the 
low-browed person continued. 
““As I said in the beginning, 
those pictures of fruits and 
vegetables Daubit drew were marvelous works of art. 
He believed in them so strongly that he quit drawing and 
tried to grow some, like the pictures, in his own garden. 
If you ever made a garden I have no need to say more.” 
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By Right of Conquest 
By Roy K. Moutton 


BASHFUL suitor called one night to storm the maiden’s 
heart. 
[It was his very first attempt 
He didn’t know his part. 
He sat far off across the room 
in manner circumspect, 
Resolved to say no word to 
which the lady might object. 
Che weary evening wore away. 
At last he had the sand 
fo walk across the yawning 
space and limply take her 
hand. 

He softly stroked her silken hair, 
and, daring not to speak, 
He bent in humble reverence 

and lightly kissed her cheek. 

Quite horrified, the maiden 
cried: 

“Your kisses I forbid! 

Stop them at once. [ 
mean it’”—and 

He did—the chump 
he did. 

(She canned him.) 


Another came another night and 
grasped her in his arms. 

He lost no time in mooning o’er 3 
the manner of her charms. Drawn by C. F. Perens 

He didn’t let his suit grow stale 
nor conversation lag. 





“How would you like your hair cut today, Mr. Groucher?’ 
“In strict silence. If you make one remark about July 
tst [I’m going to walk out.” 





He pressed her to his throbbing 

heart and said: “I love you, 
Mag.” 

He kissed her right upon the lips. 
That’s what the pirate did. 
Quite horrified, the maiden cried: 

“Your kisses I forbid. 
I thought you were a gentleman. 
Release me, right away. 
You cannot pull that cave man 
stuff on me and make it pay.” 
She said if he kissed her again, 
She’d show him to the 
door. 

He grasped her in his manly 
arms 

And kissed her nine times 
more. 

(She married him.) 


The God in the Machine 

Customer—I want a machine 
that isn’t expensive as to gas- 
oline or upkeep and one that I 
needn’t worry about in the way 
of punctures. 

Automobile Agent—All right. I can sell you either a wheel- 
barrow or a baby carriage. 


Giddy Gear 
“Yes, in teaching stenography, we are strong on ac- 
curacy.” 
“How are you on speed?” 
“Well, the last girl we graduated married her employer in 
three weeks.” 
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Author—(who gets 25c a word, dictating) “No, no, no, no, no, no, no!"’ she protested. 


“Oh!” he sneered, “Oh, ho! Oh, ho! Oh, ho!” 
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The Obvious Is Sometimes Startling 


: 


By G. 
HE pain in Peacock’s left } 
. 
heel became so bad that it ()\\ 
as . . { | y) 
finally drove him to his {#43} is 
“wae 28 se > c 
family physician, Dr. Peti- “& ¥ Va Xt 


me Parboil. 

“A plain case of infection,” 
clared the general practitioner, when 
he had learned the symptoms and 
made a examination. 
“But your tongue is all right, your 
pulse is OK, and your temperature 
is normal. ‘There be 
hidden cause for your trouble. 


be 


de- 


conventional 


some 


Let 


must 
me see your throat.’ 
Peacock threw open 
‘I am not sure,” 
as he lined his professional forehead 
with dubiosity, “but I think your 
tonsils may be the breeding-places 
of the 
foot 


consult 


he throttle. 
T 


t 
i the doctor, 


Sale 


unnatural condition of your 
posterior. Hadn’t you better 
Dr. Garlingham, the 
and throat spec ialist?”’ 

Peacock thought he had; he 
beginning to get worried. An inter- 
view with the specialist resulted in 
two operations: one, the snipping 
off of Peacock’s Is, and the 
other, the lassoing and severing of 
a few appendages, which the specialist said were ade- 
noids. The operations were costly for Peacock, and 
thoroughly satisfactory to Dr. Garlingham. A few 
days later, when the bleeding and other unpleasant 
factors of his wounds had abated, so that he could think 
again of things closer to the earth, he was shocked to 
realize that his heel hurt as much as ever. Limping 
to the office of the specialist, he complained loudly. 

“There is a bare possibility,” rumbled the specialist, 
when he had pondered a little, “that your teeth may also 
be infection manufacturers. I would suggest that you 
call on my friend, Dr. Enamel, the dental X-ray expert. 

“No doubt of your teeth being culpable,” pronounced 
Dr. Enamel, after he had done a lot of probing. “A 
picture will prove my assertion.” 

A picture did prove it; and so alarmed Peacock that 
he sat down at once and suffered the loss of a majority 
of his teeth. But, soon after leaving the dentist’s office, 
he became aware of some- 
thing familiar, and on inves- 
tigation, found it was his old 
the heel-ache. Early 
the next morning, he hobbled 
his way back to the dentist’s 
parlor, and there bemoaned 
the inadequacy of the tooth- 
puller’s treatment. 

The dentist scratched his 
head, figuratively, of course, 
for he was a sanitary dentist, 
and concocted his defense. 
“Mr. Peacock,” he said at 
length, “I have done every- 


nose 


was jeve 


Drau 


tonsl 


cross, 
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Fire-Fly—Sometir 


Billy 





by Aveert Levenrina 


“For He Was a SAniTarY DENTIsT”’ 





ne 
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to hide your light under a bushel! 
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Evans 


thing possible in my line. Your heel 
is evidently infected from a source 
that would be unethical for me to 
treat. The best thing for you to do 
is to place yourself confidently in 
the hands of Dr. Biped, who has an 
international reputation as a special 
ist in the treatment of appendices 
Now if——”’. 

Peacock had bolted. He was tired 
of specialists; besides his heel hurt 
him more than ever; moreover, his 
frequent trotting to and fro had so 
worn his shoes that he now needed 
a new pair. But he couldn’t afford 

' a new pair; he had so little money 
left that he had to follow the exam- 
ple of Mr. McAdoo, and have his 


old pair half-soled. He went to a 





y place where the job is “done while 

you wait.” 
When the shoes were finished and 
Pe again on his feet, Peacock looked at 
ae" , them admiringly. ‘“‘ You have done 
er the work very nicely,” he said to the 


cobbler. “And,” he added, in a 
tone of surprise, when he had stood 
up and taken a few steps, “my feet 
seem to feel easier than they did.” 

“Perhaps that, sir,” suggested the shoe-man, 
because, in addition to half-soling your shoes, I pulled 
out a sharp nail that was sticking up through one of 
the heels.” 


fis 


Attack and Defense 
I dreaded to be introduced to him. He is a huge man 
whose favorite greeting is a hearty slap on the back, and he 
attributes the subsequent discomfiture of his new acquaintance 
to bashfulness. I thought of many schemes to escape this 
shaking up, wearing my arm in a sling, etc., and finally hit on 
a splendid idea. When I was presented I stole a march on him. 
I greeted him with a resounding slap on the back. 


The Clarion Call 

Seating myself at a table in the deserted café, I waited to 
be served. Time passed with no appearance of servility. I 
called for a waiter in French, English, Italian, Spanish, Sanscrit 
and all the other languages with 
which I am familiar, without 
tangible result. Then I 
thought of the universal lan- 
guage. I had barely dropped 
a coin the table before I 
was the center of a gesticulating 
throng. 


any 
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‘ Suspended Espousal 
Maye—I thought you were to 
be married this June? 
Faye—Dearie me, so I was. 
But I couldn’t get my divorce 


it’ 


in time. 
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Release and Relief 
By Tom P. Morcay 


™ H-YAH! I’ve sold out,” said the 

founder of the Red Front Store at 

Grudge, in reply to the inquiry of the 
traveling salesman. “The new man takes 
hold next Monday morning. Yes, it will be 
considerable of a change for me, after being 
in business at the old stand for so long, and 
[ll prob’ly miss the familiar routine and the 
old acquaintances quite a good deal. For 
instance, I’ll miss the joys of turning out in 
the grizzly gray of a winter morning to shiver 
like a corn-popper while I build the fire fo: 
the old acquaintances to set around all day 
while they talk about nothing, and I’ll mis 
coming down in the rain two hours after 
closing time at night to sell a quarter’s worth 
of something on credit to somebody who had 
all day to buy it in. I'll also miss having 
to laugh at the moss-covered jokes that 
I have heard every day for twenty- 
eight years. When Austin Ake comes in 
with his suffering stomach, as he has been 
doing regularly since 1897, and relates in de- 
tail what he has done for it and what it has 
done to him, I'll miss being there to sym- 
pathize with him. I shall likewise miss the | 
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countless petty hold-ups to which a village Drawn by Crawrorno Yoone 


storekeeper is constantly subjected—when 

the band and the basket-ball team want 

horns and leather bladders they can go to the ant for 
them. When prominent and influential leg-pullers 
come about me with the statements that the business 
men should dig up for this or that worthy cause I can 
have the keen pleasure of giving them both barrels. 
And so on and so forth. Yes, I'll miss the familiar 
routine and the old acquaintances—the sponges, louts, 
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Ur. Howsanlot—Yes, that’s one of my fifty-seven attachments 





The Girl I thought you were decorated for daring? 


deadbeats and bores, and the swell-headed drummers 
who are everlastingly trying to sell me something | 
don’t want—I’ll miss ’em all, and I’ll be glad to miss 
*em!” 

““I—ah!—see,” returned the salesman. “And |, 
too, shall miss something. I’ll miss having to cater and 
kowtow to one boneheaded old grouch in order to get 
his petty business, and——” 

“Yep!—that’s so, too. We all 
have our troubles, haven’t we, 
silly? Say! try one of these ’ere 
Settin’ Bull cigars that you sold me 
last trip.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Snorky. Don’t 
care if I do.” 


“The Quality of Mercy Is Not 
Strained”’ 
“T s’pose rain interferes a good bit with 
this open air Shakespeare?” 
“Some. But I got so I could play 
Hamlet with an umbrella.” 


Jenny Splashed Me 
By A. H. Fotwer 

(After Leigh Hunt, of a sloppy day) 
Jenny splashed me where I stood, 

Passing in the car she sat in; 
Toe to tile, I got it good. 

What I said—well, don’t put that in; 
Ne’er a glance she gave, nor smile; 

Cut as cool as e’er abashed me; 
Merely S-W-O-O0-S-H! From toe to tile, 

Jennie splashed me 
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Dreoon by Heawann Patwen 


' JUDGE EDITORIALS 


has suffered mischief enough from attempts to segre- 

gate the “labor-vote,”’ the “farmer vote,” and the “sol- 

DAPTABILITY is a great gift. This isanalert dier vote,” without fostering the supreme calamity of 
and ready age. ‘There are persons who rise a sex vote. 


WAITING AT THE CHURCH 


a 


superior to any untoward situation. i mer- a at 20.20 ry > 

gencies which in former times would find ue Universar T. B. M. 

victims nowadays develop victors. Dilemmas HERE is a certain type of theatrical entertain- 
which formerly would have confused those whom they ment advertised as designed for the “tired bus- 
confronted are dehorned. iness man.” And from the usual attendance 


An example of readiness, of quick determination, of | upon such offerings, it is plain that there is a vast 
successful initiative, happened at Harrisburg, Pa., the number of weary men in business. 


other day. Joseph Solar appeared in church to be It would seem, if like theatrical conditions prevail 
married. His bride-to-be did not appear. Theassembled in London and Paris, that the theatre in those cities 
guests held their breath. It was a dramatic situation. will suffer a deadly competition from women’s fashions; 
But Joseph was equal to it. “There must be and if the modes there prevalent should be imported to 
some girl willing to marry me,” he remarked. And he _ this country, where the “tired business man” origi- 
sent his best man and other friends out to look for one nated, it may be sad for theatres here. 
willing to enter matrimony. Miss Teressa Chasa, smil- The Duchess of Somerset, in the London Weekly 
ing and blushing, appeared with the best man. The Dispatch, comments upon “the outrageous dresses now 
ceremony proceeded. The audience was satisfied. But being worn in the British metropolis,” and declares 
how it will be with Mr. and Mrs. Solar after they that “‘the nude in sculpture suffices.” 
become acquainted, may involve another story. The Marchioness of Townshend describes prevailing 
: ' London fashions as “almost immoral in inadequacy.”’ 
COMMON SENSE In Paris, it is said, skirts “split to the hips” are worn, 
NY political policy is worth trying once, even if it and camouflage stockings with zig-zag and cubist de- 
A is just plain common sense. For example, Re- — signs dazzle observing eyes; and London shopkeepers 
publican Chairman Will Hays declares that “the confess to stocks of “silk hose valued at $125 a pair, to 
women are not to be be worn only with 


j 


separated or segregat- clothing that shows 
them.” 

And this is not 
all. ““Nothing below 


the knee”’ is the edict 


ed, but assimilated 
and amalgamated.” 
In other words, the 
woman voter is slated 





for the same equality 





» . 
; which the man voter and the mannequins 
professes, and in some are appearing at 
} ( tions enjoys. Longchan ps race 
; We witness few track without stock- 
i 
: nore amusing spec- ings, While many 
, tacles nowadays than women wear brace- 
| that of elderly poli- lets of silver or gold 
t ticlans who have all about their ankles, 
ir lives derided with little bells at- 
rman suffrage tached that tinkle as 
raping an . a wes 
raj ing and cavort Sune te A. O Cone they walk. 
ng and catering to OQvenstss om: Oar Surely the stage 
1 ‘“ ” > : ‘ S } 3 
the woman vote. , ‘ , , can do no more than 
i eine : ’ {gent—Madam, can I interest you in a working garment more practical and ; : ch ti 
! women aren t up-to-date for farmerettes than the ons you n ear? compete with these 
10 his country Ceres—Trousers? How shockingly immodest! things. 
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The Great Test—WMr. Flatbush— She 
has a very difficult part in the new play.” 

Mrs. Flatbush—Difficult? Why, she 
doesn’t say a word! 

“Well, isn’t that difficult for a wo- 
man?”—Yonkers Statesman. 


Insectivorous—.Vipp—That girl has a, 
waist like a wasp. 

Tuck—Yes, and it takes a lot of ex- 
perience to fool with it without getting 
stung.—Town Topics. 


Polly Pry—‘The bride looked trou- 
bled.” 

“So she is.”’ 

“What’s amiss?” 

“‘She’s been trying to get into a cocoa- 
nut with a can-opener.”—Birmingham 


A ge Herald. 


The Approaching Shadow— Bacon 
How’s the world treating you? 

Egbert—Can’t complain. 

“No kick coming, then?”’ 

“T can’t say that. I’m expecting my 
wife home from her mother’s tomor 
row.” —Yonkers Statesman. 


Hand-made Turmoil — Ne// — The 
doctor told her her life was too sedentary; 
that she required more excitement. 

Belle—What did she do? 

Nell—Became engaged to three fellows 
at once.—Philadelphia Record. 


The Dear—Wéifey—There are times 
when I wish I were a man. 

Hubby—When? 

Wifey—When I pass a milliner’s shop 
and think how happy I could make my 
wife by giving her a present of a new hat. 
—Cleveland Leader. 


The Generous Peace Councillor 

















“Pas généreux, moi! Mais rien que 


matin, 7 ai donné a quelqu’un que je n’ai jamai 
ou, la Lithuaniec, Esthonie et toute la Valachi 
oric?r al os 

“Me stingy? Why, only this morning, I 


gave somebody I never saw before, Lithuania, 
Esthonia and all of East Wallachia.—Le Rir 
Paris) 





GOLF 














° 





Linked for Life—*‘ He calls her his 
‘queen of the links.’ ” 

“Ah! Their courtship began on a golf 
course, I presume?”’ 

“ Far otherwise. She used to sell him bo 
logna in a delicatessen store when he kept 
bachelor’s hall.’”’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


He Didn’t Understand—‘ What’s 
this here game?”’ inquired Pizen Pete 

“Golf. There’s some good shots made 
in golf.” 

“T wouldn’t wonder. Plugging that 
little ball with a revolver ain’t bad 
shooting a-tall.”"—Kansas City Journal. 
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The Boss Knows—*‘‘Pa, what’s an 
economist?” 

‘An economist, my son, is a man who 
can save money by cutting down other 
people’s expenses.” — Boston Transcript. 


English Undefiled—‘“You say this 
man ‘beaned’ you?” 

“Yes, your honor.” 

‘“‘What do you mean by that?” 

“He hit me on de koko, your honor; 
he tried to crack me nut, he slammed me 
on de belfry, he——” 

“Will someone please interpret for 
the plaintiff?” 

“‘T will, your honor,” said an obliging 
witness. “‘He means the accused bounced 
a rock on his ivory dome.” — Birmingham 


A ge-Herald. 


’ 


Something Worth While—Rankin 
I never was so disappointed in my life! 

Phyle—What’s the trouble? 

“In the city the other day I saw an 
aquatic exhibition advertised 

“Ves ‘ 

“And I immediately bought tickets.”’ 

“You were disappointed?” 

“Ves, all I saw was a lot of men in div 
ing suits.” 

3ut what did you expect at an aqua 

tic exhibition?” 

“Girls in bathing suits, at least.” 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Hitting Him Below the Belt—“ Did you 
call me a bonehead?” asked the big man. 

“No,” answered the little fellow. “I 
merely referred to you as an example ol 
cerebral ossification.” 

“H’m. Would you mind waiting here 
a minute till I go and look in the dic- 
tionary?”’—Washington Star. 
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No Privileged 





“I suppose you’re glad to be home from India, Colone 


“Not particularly, except that there the men we 




















A Sense of Humor—‘ My dear sir,” 
said the friendly old gentleman to an 


other man who was smiling grimly as he 


read an automobile advertisement in a 
magazine, “‘pardon me, but you seem to 
get some amusement out of that beauti 
fully illustrated and finely worded adver 
tisement.”’ 

“Ves,” replied the other. “I can take 
a joke, even when it’s at my expense. | 
own one of these blankety-blanked cars.” 
—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


The Future Will Tell—Redd—l see 
aman in Bangor, Maine, just left in 
his will $5,000, the income of which 
will be used to care for his faithful old 
horse. 

Greene—There you are! You never 
heard of anybody leaving money to care 
for a “faithful old automobile,” now, did 
you?—Yonkers Statesman. 


Beats Attar of Roses—Barr—What 
is the most expensive perfume you know 
of? 

Karr—Gasoline.—Boston Transcript 


Hope Deferred—Church—I see my 
neighbor has got a three-thousand-dollar 
car. 

Gotham—Where did he get it? 

“The car?” 

“No, the three thousand dollars?”’ 

“Oh, he hasn’t got that yet.”—Yon- 
kers Statesman. 


Class There 


' 
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1? Do you notice the change very 


-ar practically nothing, too.” —Passing Show 


An Empty Phrase—“ And we can sell 
you this car on easy payments,” said the 
agent, pleasantly. 

“My friend,” replied the prospect, “the 
expression ‘easy payments’ belongs to 
the same category with that other well- 
known fib, ‘painless dentistry.’ ”"—New 
York Globe 


Give Her a Chance—Redd—Do you 
believe in allowing women to do men’s 
work? 

Greene—Well, I don’t mind letting 
them crank the car, if that’s what you 
mean.— Yonkers Statesman 
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Biologic Discovery—-"‘There’s such a 
difference between a bachelor and an old 
maid.” 

“Of course. You don’t hear the latter 
referring to it as single blessedness.”’ 
Philade lphia Bulle lin. 


The Rhubarb Lady—She—Look at 
that sour-faced old maid who has been 
sitting in one place trying to find out what 
the couples coming near her are saying. 
Isn’t she a regular sport-spoiling wall- 
flower? 

He—I would call her rather a rubber 
plant.—Baltimore American. 


A Wronged Woman—WMeud— Your 
friend, Miss Blank, roing to be married? 
Why, I had the impression that she was 
a woman in her declining years. 

Ethel—Oh, dear, no. She’s in her ac- 
cepting ones.—Boston Transcript. 


Her Ear to the Ground— Patience— 
Peggy says she doesn’t approve of the 
style of wearing her hair down over her 
ears. 

Patrice—Of course not. She’s too old. 

“What do you mean by too old?” 

““She’s at that are when it’s not safe 
to do anything which would prevent her 
hearing a proposal of marriage.’’—Yon- 
kers Statesman 


Practical Art 





“Tas du travail, en ce moment?” 
“Oui, je fais des silhouettes de politicier 
“ Pour le Rire?” 

“Non, pour un fabricant de girouctte 


“Got any work nowadays?” 


“Yes, I’m making silhouettes of politicians.” 


“For the funny papers?” 


“No, for a weathercock manufacturer.””—Le Rire (Paris). 
































Municipal Accommodation— “* Why 


did you put up your city hall io look like 


an ancient castle?” 

“Well, the movie people pay a good 
bit of taxes here, and they said it would 
be a great help in filming medieval 
scenes.” —Pittsburgh Sun. 


Pleasant Silences—“If there is any- 
thing I enjoy it’s going to the moving 
pictures.” 

“T thought you were such an admirer 
of the English languar 

“IT am. I hate to hear it abused. I 
go to the movies to rest my ears.” 


Washington Star. 


Décolleté—‘‘ Doesn’t that movie ac 
tress put on airs?” 

“Well, she ought to put on some 
thing.” —Film Fun. 


Envy—‘‘If I had my life to live over,”’ 
remarked Mr. Dustin Stax, “I’d be a 
10ving-picture star.” 

“But you have amassed wealth.”’ 

“Yes. But a moving-picture star can 
make a million dollars a minute with- 
out having the finger of scorn pointed at 
him as a profiteer.”"—-Y onkers Statesman. 


Pinning Him Down—“ You say Yor- 
ick Hamm is a big movie star?” 

“Sure he is.” 

“Never heard of him. What’s his 
salary?” 

“Ten thousand dollars.” 

“Fix his class, boy, fix his class. A 
week or a year?”’—Kansas City Journal. 


The Silent Places—Decarborn —Got 
back from New York, have you? 

Wabash—Yes, and glad to get back. 

“How did you find things there?” 

“Fearfully crowded. Couldn’t get a 
room in a hotel for love or money.” 

“Why, where did you sleep?” 

“At the movies.” —Y onkers Statesman. 


Does She Ever See the Pictures ?— 
““Why the clean collar in such a hurry?” 
“Gotta see my girl for a minute or 
two.” 

“But your shoes need polishing.” 

“She can’t see my shoes.” 

“Huh?” 

“She lives in one of these little booths 
in front of a picture theatre. We talk 
through the window.”—Louisville Cou- 
rier Journal. 





Exit the Master Crook 


“De cette Jaco , les traces de me pa 54 fac ent 
et je ne serait jamais pincé par Sherlomes. 


“By means of this simple device all traces 
of my footsteps will be effaced and Sherlock 
Holmes will be totally baffled.”—Le Péle- 


Viele (Paris). 


A Studio Query—‘Solomon was a 
man of incredible wealth.” 

“T know he was. How do you suppose 
a man could secure such an enormous in- 
come at a time when there was no motion- 
picture business?’ —Washington Star. 


Something to Be Thankful For- 
“Tt is a mighty good thing it never 
freezes in California.” 

“Why?” 

“Tt would be awful if the faces of some 
of those Mack Sennett comedians should 
freeze in some of those comic distortions.” 

Wichita Eagle. 
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Some Men Don’t Want to Be Demobilized 





| WET AND 
DRY 











The Dry Tortugas—“ Is our country 
to become a howling desert?” asked the 
impassioned “‘wet.” 

“Tt looks that way,” replied the com 
placent “dry.”” “We are going to furnish 
the aridity and you fellows will do the 
howling.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Extract of Aqua—‘Poor old Jul) 
murmured Uncle Bill Bottletop. 

“They’ve made it safe and sane.”’ 

“Yes. There’s no further to go. First 
they took out the fireworks and now 
they’ve taken out the firewater.”’—W ash 
ington Star. 


Here Comes the Dried—A joyous 
jury in Orange County—name redolent 
of fruity flavors, proclaiming earth’s 
abundance—has decided that cider con- 
taining 5.39 per cent. of alcohol is not 
legally intoxicating. Goshen shows the 
way to thirsty multitudes. Even in a 
dry land, sacred be the tipple of the 
honest farmer!—New Vork World. 


A Stiff Hooker—‘“Pa, what’s meant 
by ‘fisherman’s luck’?” 

“Opinions differ, my son. Some men’s 
idea of ‘fisherman’s luck’ is having a 
genial old farmer hail them from the 
river bank and, after winking and making 
mysterious signs, produce a little iug of 
something he’s willing to part with for 
‘10, ‘seein’ it’s you.”’—Birmingham A ge 
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-London Opinien. 
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The Spread of Bolshevism 

















CANNY 
SCOTS 
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Theology in the Highlands—The 
minister’s class at the kirk of Tobermory 
had been reading the story of Joseph and 
his brethren, and it came to the turn of 








the minister to examine the boys. The 
replies to all his questions had been quick, 
intelligent and correct. Such as: 

“What great crime did the sons of 
Jacob commit?” 

Chey sold their brother Joseph.” 
“Quite correct And for how 
uch?” 

‘Twenty pie es of silver.” 

“And what added to the cruelty and 
vickedness of these bad brothers?” 

\ pause. 

“What made their treachery even 


re detestable and heinous?” 
Chena bright little Highlander stretched 
an eager hand 
Well, my man?”’ 
sir, they sell’t him ower 
f the American Med- 


Please, 
heap.” —Journal 


{ ssociation. 


Not Interested Then—Although it’s 

»w “aprés la guerre,” you may be able 
to get a laugh from this story from the 
late front. It exemplifies well the Scot’s 
love for theology—not always undi- 
luted. 

\n army chaplain, meeting a Jock who 
had taken “‘a drop too much,” offered to 


guide him to barracks. On the way Jock 








care 











el 


discursive. ‘Ye ken, chaplain,” 
“ma faither is a very releegious 
man, and I’m that way inclined masel.’ 
Noo I'd like to ha’e a bit argument wi’ 
ye on predestination.” 

The padre was much amused. “ Hadn’t 
until you 


became 


he said, 


vou better wait are sober, 


Jock ‘a he replied. 


mon,” said the Scot. “I don’t 
about predestination when 
Detroit Free Press. 


“ Hoot, 
ad 


I’m sober.” 


The Bolt from the Blue 











“Ca fait tout de méme plaisir de se voir en 
ctoil!”’ 

Ex-Poilu—Well, anyhow, it’s nice to see 

irself in cits’ clothes again.—Le Péle-Méle 
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Dubious—‘You don’t elated 


over your first case.”’ 


seem 


Che young lawyer made no reply 
“Surely it should be a matter of pride 
the 


that man came to you to defend 
him?” 

“Dunno. He pleads insanity 
Kansas City Journal 


Biff! 
a witness to a robbery 

“When did the robbery take place?” 
he asked. 

“T think 

“We don’t care what you think, sir 
We want to know what you know.” 

“Then if you don’t want to know what 
I think, I may as well leave the stand. I 
can’t talk without thinking. I’m not a 
lawyer.” —Galveston News. 


The lawyer was cross-examining 


x: began the witness 


Legal Equality—** Do you think these 
alienists are any good at a trial?” 

“Some, I take it An alienist 
only person I ever saw who could bluff a 
Philadelphia Evening Ledger 


is the 
lawyer.” 


There's a Reason—lIf you chance to 
see a prominent Kansas City attorney 
walking toward the hall of records, or the 
county jail, with his head hanging as in 
deep dejection, remember, there’s a rea- 
son. 

It all happened the other day when 
Lou was questioning a young culprit who 
scuffed the floor with his feet, hung his 
head and mumbled. Finally in exaspera 
tion Guernsey said: 

“Hold up your head. 
stand up straight, hold your head up and 
look the world square in the eye, the way 
I do?” 

The boy pondered a moment and then 
asked: 

“Mr. Lawyer, did you ever go through 
a field of wheat when it’s ripe?” 


“Why, yes,” 


W hy don’t you 


said Guernsey in surprise. 


“Well, didn’t you notice that some 
of the wheat stands right up straight, 
like you do, and some of it don’t? I just 


happened to think, mister, that the ones 
that stand up like you do ain’t got no 
grain in ’em.”—Kansas Cily Post 

Not Disturbed—*“If I draw 
will, I’ll do you out of a fee, I suppose?”’ 

“Not at all,”’ said the lawyer, “not at 
all. When the contest comes my fee will 
be ten times as much.”—KXansas City 
Journal. 
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DOGS 














The Canine League—The dogs met 
in council at the Quai d’Orsay to decide 
should be done about the dachs- 

Che question was whether they 


what 
hund 
should give up any of their hard-earned 
bones to save him from Bolshevism. 

The Irish terrier said, “Confine him 
to his kennel until his distemper is over.”’ 

The English bull said, “Let me get my 
teeth in his neck.”’ 

The Scotch collie said, ‘‘ He ought to be 
aut.” 
The American fox terrier said, ‘He 
must be House-broken.”’ 

rhe French poodle said, “Let him eat 
his Bonaparte from decent dogs.” 

The Russian borzoi, who was thought 
to be suffering from a few Bolshevik fleas 
himself, said, “Let him have a bone, pro 
bono publico “ 

The Italian setter said, “His puppies 
should be drowned; look out for the heir 
of the dog that bit you.” 

The Chinese chow said, “ Mangy dogs 
make poor companions.” 

The Belgian chien de trait said, 
him wear his tail at half mastiff.” 

The Spanish spaniel said, “There are 
some good kennels on Saint Helena.” 

The Great Dane said, “‘ He ought to be 
doc ked.”’ 

The Japanese pug said, “Let him be 
made into sausages.” 

The Balkan boarhound 
ought to be considered a cat.” 

And when the dachshund saw how they 
all felt about it he wagged his tail and 
said, “Such a fuss about a little scrap of 
Philadelphia Evening Ledger. 


“Let 


“He 


said, 


bone ” 


No Pampered Pet—‘“ You advertise 


a sensible dog for sale.”’ 


“Yep.” 

‘What do you mean by a sensible 
dog?” 

“This pup has never had a ribbon 


around his neck and has never ridden in a 
limousine since the day he was born. 
He’s a happy-hearted, bone-burying, cat 
chasing, 100 per cent. dog.”—Birming- 
ham Age-Herald 

“The tricks 
little dog re- 
of patience and 


Dogged Forbearance 
that man taught his 
quired a great deal 
kindness.” 

“Unquestionably,” answered Miss 
“T can’t understand what kept 
Wash- 


Cayenne. 
the little dog from biting him.”’ 
ington Star, 


Household 
i - 


Diplomacy 





‘ 














When the new 
Bystander (L 


maid became home 


ndon) 


A Hanger-On—‘‘Why did you give 
such a ferocious bulldog as that such a 
sentimental name as Ivy?’’ 

“Because when he once attaches him 
self to a person, he does cling to one so.’ 

Baltimore American. 


Misunderstood— Bacon—W hat’s that 
dog making such an awful noise about? 
Suppose he’s swallowed a bone? 
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An Ohio Controversy—Personal— 

I will not be responsible for any debts 

contracted by my wife, Jennie E. Wright, 
on or after this date. 

JOHN FREDERICK WRIGHT. 

John Frederick Wright never 

bought me any clothes, and I always pay 


has 
cash. I will not be responsible for any 
of his clothes, as I have clothed him from 
head to toe. JENNIE E. Wricurt. 
—Advertisement in Springfield, O., Sun 


His Comeback—WMrs. Henpeck—To 
think that I once considered you a hero! 
Oh, la-la-la! 

Mr. Hen peck 
struck you on the evening I performed 
the death-defying and foolhardy feat of 
proposing marriage to you.— Buffalo Ex- 


press. 


I suppose the thought 


Wonders of Science—The young 
couple sat in their six-by-eight “garden.” 

“TI see by this medical work,” said the 
lady, ‘“‘that a man requires eight hours’ 
sleep and a woman ten.” 


“Yes,” agreed the man; “I’ve read 
that somewhere myself.” 
“How nice!” said the lady. ‘‘You 


can get up every morning and have the 
fire made and the breakfast ready before 
it is time for me to get up!’—Minne 
apolis Tribune. 


After Demobilization 





Egbert—No; he’s probably making 
that noise because he can’t— Yonkers 
Statesman. 
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** Madame m’'excusera . Vhabitude d 
“Excuse me, ma’am, but my jol 
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» in the army 
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Rire (Parts). 


was at listening post Le 

















2 = 


> 





Opera vs. Orthography 


ww 


She —What did you go and get seats for 
“Madame Butterfly” for, when I told you | 


wanted particularly to hear “ Pagliacci 


I got to the box-office, | 


¢ 


He—Well, 


couldn't remember how to pronounce 
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Douse the Glim or Go—‘That 
young man stayed very late again, 
Edith.” 

“Yes, papa; I was showing him my 
picture postcards.” 

“Well, the next time he wants to stay 
late, you show him some of my electric 
light bills.”.—-Boston Transcript 


In Dutch—“ Your father is unreason- 
able oe 

‘Why?” asked the dear girl. 

“Tells me not to lose sight of my ob- 
ject in life and then kicks because I call 
seven nights a week.”—Louisville Cou- 
rier-J ournal 


Unsatisfied—She—What is the cor 
rect translation of the motto of that 
lovely ring you gave me? 

He—Faithful to the last 

She—The last! How horrid! And 
you’ve always told me before that I 
was the very _ first!—Minneapolis 
Tribune 


MONEY | 











**Miss Simplicity’’—‘I wish to be 


loved for myself alone,” said the 


heiress 

“Highly commendable, my dear. But 
how could you conceal your iden- 
tity?” 

“Oh, I wish I could go somewhere and 
live simply under an assumed name, with 
just my maid and a single motor car, so 
nobody would suspect that my father 
was worth more than a million or two.” 

Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Kismet—Crimsonbeak—Why do ‘you 
always carry that same silver dol- 
lar? 

Yeast—Oh, that’s my lucky dollar. 

‘I can’t see how it’s lucky; it never 
bought you anything yet?” 

“Perhaps not; but isn’t it lucky for 
me because you never borrowed it?” 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Official Procedure 








“M. [intendant principal va passer une re- 
uc; 70u "il ne veut plus de papera 
vous allez Me classer tous ces papier 
par matricules; 2° En faire a part un relevé 
avec état tres détaillé; et enfin les briler!” 

The chief inspector is coming here tomor- 
row and he wants these papers cleared up 
so you are first to classify them according t 


dates and subject matter, and second, attac! 

each an abstract explaining in detail what 
and then burn them all.” —Le Péle-Mél 
Paris) 





Easy Arithmetic—There need be 
but little trouble in figuring out one’s in- 
come tax. In the first place it may be 
worked out by algebra, astronomy, trig- 
onometry and syntax, and then your an- 
swer may be correct and it may not. If 
your income is $2,400 a year, and you 
have a diamond ring, and an automobile, 
and are married to a brunette girl 26 
years old, you take the amount of your 
income and add your personal property, 
subtract your street number, multiply 
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by your wife’s height and divide by your 
telephone number. If you have a child 
in the family, you subtract $200 from 
your income, add the amount of your 
personal property, multiply by your 
waist measure, subtract the size of your 
collar and your child’s age, multiply by 
the amount you have given the church 
during the year, and divide by the num 
ber on your automobile license tag. If 
there is a second child you deduct $400.00 
from your income, add the weight and 
age of each child, divide by the date of 
your birth, multiply by the size of your 
hat, and subtract the weight of your 
mother-in-law. After you get it all 
figured out you won’t have to pay any 
taxes of any name or nature, for they will 
have you in the booby hatch and strapped 
down.— Wall Street Journal 


Genius—-‘ Are you an expert accoun- 
tant?” 

“Yes, sir,” said the applicant. 

“Your written references seem to be 
all right, but tell me more about your- 
self.” 

“Well, my wife kept a household 
budget for thirty days. One night after 
dinner I sat down and in less than half 
an hour found out how much we owed our 
grocer.” 

“Hang up your hat and coat. The jol 
is yours.’’— Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The Unguarded Moment 


Timms—They tell me that Sokeleigh has 
signed the pledge. 

Tomms—Yes. He was sober at the time, 
and didn’t know what he was dosag.— Sydney 
Bulletin. 
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The Teuton 
Sick Man 
and old 
Doctor Allies 









































































Der Tag! 


Soaking In 
—The Argus (Albany). 


Philadelphia Public Ledger 
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Making Faces About It! 
—Albany Knickerbocker Press. 


*‘Now—Will You Be Good?”"’ 
—Atlanta Constitution 
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\MIONG theatrical ter: 


a safe. This, indeed, was 





Burlesque is the Al- 
sace-Lorraine. Thi 
> 


Broadway’s Irredenta 


By Lawton MAackKAL! 


both kinds of burlesque rolled 
into one: Mr. Belasco treated 
with levity, and a scuttle of 
coal handled with all the awe- 
someness of Mr. Belasco. 
His current opus, “The 








once-nal I 
ince of fun has for . 
ears suttered u e¢ pres- 
of crude | ii 
in beef ( i 
gnt t it \ } Br i g Ww gor S 
eT 5 a er Re il bur- 
F jue i ne ilt licl - i oft gaiet' vhich 
t el i hing te ng to excite 
tughter b i Ss cc rast between the subject 
i the manner of treating it, as when a serious s ibject 
eated ridiculous! 1 trifling one w lemnity ” 
ilra t be calle by ts 
ime | é lg ] ers have ve - 
gh « r » death to make a 
al h i 
But not quite. Fun may be down 
it 1t 1s never out Leaving a lifeless 
of itself with the vulgar, the 
f burlesque has fled and now 


appears under assumed names, such as 


+ 


*? se | | 
atire, take-om, and so fortn 


One of our leading harborers of thi 
fugitive from justice is George MM. Cohan 
The Cohan Reviews have abounded w 
it In one, you remember, the solemn! 
dramatic courtroom scene from “Com- 


th 


mon Clay” was put into absurd ragtim« 
rhythm, transforming something serious 
into something deliciously hilarious. The 
trick was such a success that Cohan re- 
peated! it in his next review with the 
cene from “A Tailor-Made Man” where 
Bart wins over the strike ‘leaders. In the 
Cohanese version all the class-hatred 
tuff, rights-of-labor arguments and new- 

idustrialism projects were delivered in 


strict syncopation. Even the telephone 


[The other type of burlesque, the 
treating of a trifling subject with 
lemnity, he employed apropos 


" - -_ ’ | 
yf the tuel shortage then rampant, 


by opening the show with the 

august David Belasco emerging 

from the “Tiger Rose” trap- photo ty Avs 

door bearing a scuttle of coal ] on B She 
which he proceeded to pour into holding hands with the clock 


















Royal Vagabond,” while con- 
aining n thing quite as choice as the above-mentioned 
incident, is the best burlesque of the season. Here the 
burden of spoof falls upon comic opera itself, which 
exposed as a world of picturesque senselessness where 
things are said and danced for the sole reason that they 
have:always been. Thus the opening chorus state 

} 


succinctly that it is an opening chorus just to start 


the show off and introduce the principal personages 
Each character is in turn shoved out in front of the 
audience as a practicable puppet. The apothe- 
cary, for example, sings: “I’m Janku and I deal in 
drugs, and get my laughs with funny mugs.” 
After such a beginning what can plot and | 
mance and stage illusion do, poor things? Every 
time they try to be important, Cohan kids their 
dignity from under them. When the Society 
of American Singers resume their opera 
comique-ing this autumn, they would do wéll 
to profit by his friendly quips. 

Herein lies the chief service of burlesque 
to humanity. It is the Joyous Corrective. 
Let us hope that “La, La, Lucile” with its 

wildly exaggerating bedroom travesty where 
Jack Hazzard and the homely janitress con- 
vene in a bridal suite to provide grounds 
for a divorce, will wean the public from the 
notion that bedroom plays are piquant. 
Many are the things that might well be 
‘sentaway with a smile.” Passionate 
dancing gets what it deserves at the 
hands and feet of the Dooleys in 
“Monte Cristo, Jr.,” and from hefty 
May Boley and her panting partner 
in “Toot Sweet.” Also in “She’s 
a Good Fellow” Olin Howland and 
Joseph Santley pay their respects 
to the standard stunts of dancing 
pairs, such as furniture-scaling, 
companion flinging, and trail exits. 

It is a noble work. If the 
burlesquers keep on the job, even- 
tually the managers will be forced 
to give us something new. 
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From ‘“‘Listen, LESTER” 


Temporary safety in numbers. Just 
when she thought her portly prey was ready 
to be rolled up the aisle, the designing widow 
finds “there are others.” 
















Beryl Mercer, Dar 
Moyle ,and Thoma 
Mit hell 

From “Dark RosALeENn” 

Martin, from America, is set on introducing efficiency into 
Trish shopkeeping. He can’t see the idea of having peddlers 
invade his shop and sell knicknacks to his customers under 
his very nose. 

Martin—Now can that blarney stuff, Katty McCabe. 
You can’t pull that on me. I’m going to make this place 
From “Toot SwEET” look like.something, and I don’t want any ancient orna- 
ments like you around.—Constable, do your duty! 





Will Morrissey, chief chin support, sizing up 


the audience after the intermission. Katry (Putting the Constable’s feet on chair, making him 

chee 8 a? see a ial comfortable)—Arrah, don’t be disturbing poor Jimmy 

Gee! a lot of ’°em came back, didn’t they? Walk. Sase, cee coaddine nende a gower el des. ‘Tis 
Drape effects by May Boley and Elizabeth Brice the lovely corpse he’d be making when his time comes 
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Best of the 


Home Dancs 


\RABIAN NIGHTS 
Peter Ginx. One-step. Columbia Band, under 
tharles A. Prince. Columbia A6099 
‘Arabian Nights” is about as good a one-step 

is has appeared since one-stepping first began 
This band rendering of it is excellent in ever) 
1 well recorded. “Peter Gink,” too, 


( Jne-step. 


rection of C 








va\ 
it liciously awful desecration of Grieg’s 
Pe nt music, is played with subtle variety 
ind finish. A most satisfactory dance record 
7 Arastan Nicuts. One-step. All Star Trio. 
Sincapore. Fox trot. jJaudas’ Society Orchestra 


Edison 50527 

Here “Arabian Nights” is played by a com- 
bination of saxophone, xylophone and piano 
a small band, to be sure, but wondrous at 
rhythm. Their music goes straight to your 
feet. Our Hindu friend, “Singapore,” is taken 
are of by a string orchestra 


: Dear Ovp Pat or Mine. Waltz 
' When You Loox tn tae Heart or a Ros: 
Waltz. Joseph C. Smith's Orchestra. Victor 
— 1/8543 
Now that the war is over and home-coming 
ss in progress, the tender anxiety of “Oh, how 
| miss you, dear old pal of mine” is cheered up 
to waltz time, as is also the neat bit of botany 
from “The Better “Ole.” When you are dancing 
with the partner, waltz tunes with a basis of 
retty sentiment, sometimes help matters along 





? 


> How Ya Gonna Keer ’Em Down on tue Farm? 
Medley one-step 
By tHe Camp Fire. Medley fox trot. Josep 
Samuels’ Orchestra. Pathé 40157 


This oft-heard query is aS easy to dance to as 


t is baffling to answer. Joseph Samuels’ Or- 
hestra (more brazen than stringy) presents 
ne-stert lution that will set your mind at 
est and ir nether extremities in motion 
‘By the Camp Fire,” now furiously popular 
ares its disc-side with “Chong.” 
lm Mammy’s Luttasy. Waltz 
Betts or Bacpap. Foxtrot. Azolian Dance Or 
& hestra. Aeolian-Vocalion 12134. 


; No One But You. 


—_ hestra. Columbia A2719 





one. The crooning melody is mad 
charming through deft and delicate 
This is just the waltz for a 
immer evening. As incidental music 

» a twosome on the veranda, it is all that could 
be desired; but for plowing up the floor with a 


you'd need stronger motive 





instrumentation 


} 
moonit 


neavy weight, 


power. It wafts rather than pushes. “Bells 
f Bagdad” is one of those Oriental things 


One-step 

Waldorf-Astoria Dance Or- 
Fox trot 
Of the various dance organizatons heard on 


Ir Gets Tuem ALL. 


New 


ORPHEUS 


Phonograph Records 











’ ~ . * . 
Disco’s SELECTIONS 
| Rartny Day Buivues. Fox trot 
Di mat @caréjul study f all ine standard JA Da. Fox trot Wilbur Sweatman’s Original 
records a ued, and from thesé chooses the fet Jazz Band. Columbia 42707. 
yf , —_ . . : > 
which Ae nsiders most Gesiraole. As one who looks down upon the New Yor! 
; yj } a . ¢ . * , . . . 
He g y answers questions regardaiy / Stock Exchange floor from the visitors’ gallery 
, ” , ’ , ‘“——- - . ‘ é 
and r of all makes. He will tell ar- for the first time, gets the impression that th 





tists have recorded your favorite selects 
ym panies have issued them. In writing enclose 
~" - 

addressed envelope for reply. 





embabbled brokers are crazy, so hearing for 
ime Sweatman’s jazz gang at work, one 


the first tir 
| imagines them to be utterly loony; but later or 











one learns that the tooters no less than the broker 
have a marvelous method in their madness and 


records none displays better tone balance and the madness of these tooters spells dance. 


buoyancy of rhythm than Joseph Knecht’s at . ’ 
Waldorf-Astoria Dance Orchestra, which differs THe Royat Vacasonp. Medley fox trot. 

in make-up from the typical hotel orchestra in Tue Canary. Medley fox trot. Joseph | 
that the part ordinarily played by a ’cello is | = Smith’s Orchestra. Victor 18541. 


Tune batches from two of the best musical 


taken by a saxophone instead. This might seem ‘ 
shows of the year, played with snap and eke zip 


in unimportant substitution, but the fact is that 
the low notes of the saxophone accent the beat 
more effectively and record better than corres- 
ponding ‘cello tones. “It Gets them All,” 
from “Somebody’s Sweetheart,” is a good dance 
“No One But You,” from “Some Time.” 


1 corker 


| Sweet Stamese. Fox trot. 
He’s Hap No Lovinc ror a Lone, Lone Time 
Medley one-step. Frantzen’s Society Orchestra 
— Victor 18546. 

“Sweet Siamese” is an eminently busy fox 
trot in the approved Oriental vein, punctuated 
by instrumental whoops with a rising inflection 
Though the words of the other selection are 
missing, its message goes one-stepping on 
The orchestra is new to phonographdom. 

[| Sweet Sramese. Fox trot. 
Out or tHe East. Fox trot 
Band. Emerson 9172. 

Here we have “Sweet Siamese’’ done by 
rousing brass band. On the reverse is yet mor 
Oriental stuff, in which trombones lord it about 
with the pomp and magnificence of rajahs « 
hookahs or whatever those chaps are called 


All Star Trio 
Jazzarimba Orchestra 





piece. 


Emerson Militar 


[ Sr. Louis Bives. Fox trot 
Jazzie-Appie. One-step. 
—_ Edison 50523. 

An introspective saxophone breaks out into 
grotesque burblings, and a shivering xylophone 
tries to comfort it, while a piano does what it can 
Their despondency is far less contagious than 
their rhythm. “Jazzie-Addie” is an old-fash 
ioned band-master tune pepped up with jaz 
and marimba clinkings. 

Sanp Dunes. One-step. All Star Trio 
I’m Sorry I Mape You Cry. Fox trot. E£a 
Fuller's Jazz Band. Edison 50521. 

Our All Star friends again, still going strong 
“Sand Dunes” is bully. When Earl Fuller’ 
concord wreckers pounce on the sob song and 
tear it note from note, all that is left of the 
durned thing is a few clarinet bleats amid th 
riot. At that, they are too merciful. 


m Tackin’ "Em Down. Fox trot. 
Ipa, Sweet as AppLte Crper. One-step. Green 
Brothers Xylophone Orchestra. Pathé 22067 
\ few months ago the dance records were 
(Continued on page 29) 


Ameuita Gatur-Curci, SUPERVISING 
THE BLossomING oF A BusH 
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Vaynteee 


Ketep a CLost 
Watch Over 
Your Drert. 
Make Mucna orf 
Liat ID Foop. 

Sally Hamlin. 


= 
Cutrivate Nature’s Ow 


nw KALE-ORATURA. 
Wit Rise Si 


RPRISINGLY Soon.— Mabel Garrison 


Practice Grace aNnp Porse Tui FLA» ric 


Artitupes Become Instinct.ve WiTH 
You Henry Purr. 


Sor S S Sy Tur R : oe Work CHEERFULLY; Pusu AHEAD SLOWLY AND 
Hir Urox, Tuat Couxt.—f bere “sme Stupy tHe Pure Notes or Tuose WELL-KNOWN ciouipex Your BuRDEN.—Byron G. Harlan 
: . erbert sth AND? : “ a Z Oo R - yron . a in. 

it Urox, 1uaT Count aeee ay meng FEATHERED SONGSTERS, THE Birps.—Wilfred Glenn : 
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lrrepressible, 


Resuscitated 

















\ man from Nebraska went into a saloon in 
Kansas City ind wrote on a piece ol paper 
\ glass ol whiskey, ple isc ; The bartender 
lid as he was bid and gave the man a drink and 2 
ifter he was finished with this one he wrote for 
nother and still another Then he wrote, 
How much do I owe you The bartender 
said that was all right because he didn’t charge 
leaf and dumb men The istomer spoke 
p. “H I’m not deaf and dumb, I am from 
Nebraska and was so drv | vuldn’t talk.’ — 
Vebraska Awgwan 1 | 
. , ' 
4 ’ nEewToN 
) ur) « é 
S ? Dp ( 
The Professor's Love Story 
Professor's Wife (reading the paper over his 
shoulder One Wife Too Ma | suppose 
he was a bigamist 
lhsent-minded Prof.—Not ecessarily. m 
le ] State FT / 
at - J 
‘5 Y 
sl ; 
~ > 
inl { ! 5 A 
S ol Pr ha rea like = 
; j 


The Nerviest Folks in the World 


The guy who borrows your dress suit to e 
vour girl to a dance. 

The professor who prescribes his own text 
book for use in the course 





The section instructor who borrows vour 








“~ 
lead pencil to mark your paper E 
The man who asks his barber for a doll 
loan in order to buy a safety razor.—Harvard 
Lampoon 
hi > — 
i Phantom Ships 
Her cheeks,” he said, “are roses red 
Upon a fragrant field 
Her ruby lips are magic ships 
That precious treasure yield 
But when to kiss the little miss - 
The blockhead took a notion , 
Her cheeks and lips were painted ships 
Upon a painted ocean é 7, 
: 
: MORAL 
, So you asked for his daughter, did you? How 
He kissed her anyway ; ; = 
' - did you come out 
Columbia J ester. Through the window! California Pelican 
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Hands Down 
How did Johnny hurt himself?” 
‘He was playing at 
the window 


who could lean out of 


furthest” and he won.” 


Nebraska Awewan 


Forbidden Ground 





lttorney. to niece of a late millionaire—Well 
Miss Fletcher, you have a rather large legacy 
“Sir. how dare vou?’’—C orneil Widou 
Aspiration Cl 


-Oh! I’m in the midst of misfortune, 


My ambition is humble ind low 
Just tor a ouple of ZeTORS 

They buried me deep down in Pro 
And then, when I craved some diversion 

The dance-halls and liquor must go 
Oh! me tor the life of a Pagan, 

\W ho lor sparkling red wine need not long | 
Who thinks three or four wives is quite prot 

And is taught that nothing is wrong 
In the words of old Omar, the happy 

He lives for Wine, Woman, and Song 

Vale Record 
The Bathroom Athlete a 

Do you take exercise after vour bath 
the morning?” asked Perkins = J 

Jerkins— Yes; | generally step on the soap = | 
as I get out Vebraska Awgwan 

One Relief | 

‘Was your brother, the captain, much upset 
it the loss of his leg?” 

“He wrote that he was glad to be rid of that 


le Re 


ord —_ 


darned corn.”’—1} 











‘Why did the Phli Hi girls dismiss thei 
chaperon? I always ected she was very efficient 

‘Yeah, she was. That’s 7 reason she is 
fired.”"—Aansas Sour Ol 





JDGE 
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ne 21, 1919 
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i ihe 8s: _ Make Peace with Constipation 
, — Ail ».4 
t Vy. } a —— 
. { , ry = | 
HY fe me TO eae By C. HOUSTON GOUDISS 
4/, a? — . . — , . ’ ie 
Y Z { f A | Publisher, The FORECAST; Food Director, Mother’s Magazine; Founder, School 
LY, “4 .! of Modern Cookery, and Food Expert of national reputation 
t / \ YOU CAN SIGN AN ARMI- colon clear of them by moderate use of 
ht ; STICE with Constipation by using oy — eo defense against this 
Ay ; purgatives, cathartics and powerful un of health which causes more discomfort 
; = é and disease than any other one thing. 
laxatives—all of which subject the 
Lb of] f stomach to more OF less of a strain NUJOL will do this every time, without the 
KB and are apt to impair digestion and least risk of upsetting the stomach or weaken- 
weaken the whole system—buteven __ ing the body. 
ul of r such circumstances the most _— 
— ; a ee! Se : ‘ NUJOL is not a medicine, but an absolutely 
— that you can gain 1s a em porary pure lubricant which painlessly passes through 
i \ | cessation of hostilities. And this the body without beingsabsorbed. Every drop 
, arch-enemy of health will resume _ that goes into the body comes out of the body, 
Vell dpe re otiae ereuedem hostilities more fiercely than ever. and in its journey NUJOL softens and starts 
ema “Theobold, I don’t believe you've been lister the impacted mass that obstructs the chief 
to a word I’ve said.” YOU CAN USE THE BIG GUNS of highway of health—the colon. 
ie. es ne eve “ _ age ; physic against this universal foe and dislodge 
( iii eae Bods its outposts for a few days or weeks, but NUJOL is odorless, tasteless and drugless. It 
when it brings up reinforcements, never Causes distress or griping. It 
you will be less able than ever to isabsolutely safe for little babies and 
BEST of the NEW defend yourself against the re- “tiene aged folk. It doesn’t interfere with 
RECORDS newed attacks. Clockwork any body function and has no detri- 
” Pree aewe a eee res mental effect on any body organ. 
Disco's Selections BUT THE ONLY WAY TO : il 
i eal , . | MAKE PEACE with Constipa- NUJOL is as pure as distilled 
tion is to rout its forces with water, and equally easy to take. 
| (Continued from page 26 NUJOL, and after having driven It is the one absolutely dependable 
i —— _ _, |out the long intrenched **sol- remedy for the national curse of 
* fara sa ie che » instrumental caperings | diers’” of this scourge, keep the Constipation. 
vere not nec *ssarily condauciy t human light- . 7 sd 
momenans, Prapnontiy, in fact, quite the reverse Nujol Laboratories 
jut good xylophone playing of just the right snataael 
rt 1s genuinely enlivening. The Green Broth- STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 
_ ers have that magic ki 50 Broadway, New York 
You's Fis sills iit ies France. Medley 
fox trot. Pietro : ; , e . 
.~ Just Biue. Foxtrot. All Star Trio. Victor 18547. WA RNING ~ Nujol is sold only in sealed bottles bearing the Nujol Trade-Mark. 
iT If your evening’s program lacks variety, this e All druggists. Insist on Nujol. You may suffer from substitutes. 
will shake it up—a brisk accordion medley and} Linton ss kt an tik otebebadmeaiaslad al 
| joyous grotesque ” Brarsps Ryd — ” Nujol Laboratories, "Standard Ol Co. (New Jersey), Reem 2253- L oO TaanTs PERS CP DANG. tite 
' ui n |50 Broadway, New York. = AS THE TWIG IS BENT” 
Please send me at once the booklet marked— g Constipation in infancy and childhood 
“t Homrt VAUDEVILLI THE pare Tuas Go BEFORE” 
ion aod nursing 
Records received too late for inclusion in our regular | Name_ a aS EE oe ame ORE eT “WAGES OF NEGLECT” 
t list Constipation as « cause of piles 
“AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN” 


| ie: cc ssnn ntbimenhb bebe name aeons Constipation in old age 


; By rue Camp Fire. Sung by Peerless Quartet 
I’w Forever Biowinc Busses. Duet by Charle 
Hart and Elliott Shaw. Victor 18540. 
Two of the prettiest songs of the hour, lightly 


tuneful and blessedly devoid of gush. The sing- 
ers do them full justice, and the accompaniments An Easy Way To Make Expenses For 
are pleasing. 
| Husu-a-Bye, My Basy (Missouri Waltz Your Vacation Trip 
We have just devised a special plan whereby any progressive 


Wuen tHe Snavows Sorrity Come anvn Go 
Duets by Vivian Holt and Lillian Rosedale. Vic- 
person can EASILY EARN his or her vacation expenses. 
If you desire to make $50.00—$100.00—$200.00—or more— 


tor 18550. 

Here are two nicely blended women’s voices, 
recorded for the first time. They are heard to 
advantage in these songs of eventide. A record 

this summer, write for particulars. 
Defining Him Dept. S. A. 
The pessimist is merely one : LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
In whom this fault is found: . 
225 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 


with a good deal of charm and atmosphere 
The winter of his discontent 


Next Week—“ Home Concert” 4 
Extends the whole vear round. — 
































fOYV, VOUT 


<* 

yD wWHII10 ~YY? / > 

OCA ULE AC ewe VA , t , 
, ae: 





re | 





ania By 





sand St. I 


COHAN & HARRIS § Nueva’ 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED QPERA COMIQUE 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 


* 





Theatre, West 42nd Street. ves. at 8:20 


Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2 





—— a a TS 


THEATRE, West 42d St. Eves. 8:30 


REPUBLIC Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 | 
A. H. WOODS presents 


The Woman | 
in Room 13 


KNICKERBOCKER five 615 * Neat Wea % S275 


JOHN CORT’S NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


LISTEN, LESTER! 


Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15 


A S T Oo Matiness Wedneday and Saturday 2:15 
EAST IS WEST biainrer 
BOOTH “is Wee ey aaah ss | 
THE BETTER ’OLE 
WINTER GARD B'Evenings at 8:00. 
Monte Cristo, Jr. 
SELWY 


“am 














Matinees 
Tues., Thurs 
& Sat 





42nd Street west of Broadway. Evenings 8:15 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 








comeoy TUMBLE IN 
CASIN me ~~ FRY nk “i * 
far" SOMEBODY’S SWEETHEART 








Indisputable 


By Lesure Van 


Every 
A dog gets a kick, 

And is driven about; 
But, take it from me, 

He’s a pretty good scout. 
He smiles with his tail 

(This, I own, “listens” 
And ev’ry wée wag, 

You can bet, is sincere 


queer) 








Pew) ere aN rH 








Broadway and Thereabouts | 
Some lla f-portion Impressions of the New York Shows 
By L. M. » 
ee. a Sana ae 
*BetrveER “Ore, ‘Tue—Booth. ‘Trench Woman 1n Room 13, THe—Republ: * 
comradeship cemented with glee. Pursued by her past until somebody * 
Dappies—Lyceum. Picking out papas. else’s past saves her. | \ 
DarkK RosaLEEN—Belasco. Orange and *Z1EGFELD Frotic—Cocoanut Grove. Set- ; 
green local color. tin’-up exercises. “a 
East is WEst1 {stor. Daintiest of whit *Indicates musical show. 


elephants finds a-permanent keeper 


FRIENDLY ENneEmMIES—/Hudson. Verbal , , rs 

feud. What’s Your Hurry? 
*GREENWICH VILLAGE Fo.iies—Green- 

. Brees <a ‘ By Tennyson J. Dart 
Village. Yor the tired bohemian 

man. LU” up!”’ we told a sluggard once. “Th: 
1 Love You—géth Street. Induced cur- sun is high and glowing. 

rents of affection make the sparks fly. It’s ample time to make a start. Let’s go wher 
Jest, THe—Plymouth. Proving they we are going!”’ 

were writing better bedroom dramas in “Aw-hum!” the sluggard answered us, and 

Italy in 1909 than on Broadway in mouth stretched wide with yawning. 

1919. * | never was a radical, to rush off in the dawn | 
Joun Fercuson—Garrick. Faith with- ing 

out shirks. ‘Then, for the ant you wish to see I’ve no great 
*Lapy In Rep, Tue—Lyric. She isn’t as inclination, 

bad as her artist paints her. She tells too many pointed truths with a long 
*La, La, Lucite!—Henry Miller. Straw drawn iteration. 


Hat Hazzard’s divorce case. I ne’er could see the use of haste in o’er the " 
LIGHTNIN’ —Gatety. 
ter ambling through his year of success. 
*Listen, Lester!—A nickerbocker. Song: 
and skirts. 

*Lonety Romeo, A—Shubert. Less of 
Shakespeare than of Shake-shimmy. 
Mipnicut Wuiri—Century Grove. Little 

sisters of the stay-ups. 
Monte Cristo, |r.—Winter 
Snappy solace from brain fag. 

PLease Get Marriep—Fulton. Hounded 
honeymooners. 

Roya. VacGasonp, Tue—Cohan & Har- 
ris. Joyous celebration of the decline 
and fall of old stuff. 

*SCANDALS OF 19)—Liberty. 
with words. 

*Sue’s a Goop FELLow—Globe. But de- 
tective Olin Howland is stalking on her 
trail. 

*SomEeBopY’s SWEETHEART—Casino. 
ting new life into old Seville. 
*Take It From Me—ggth Street. 

a villain with jazz. 

Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. 
riage knotty problems. 

39 Exast—Broadhurst. Constance Binney 
is foundering within sight of landlady 
when Henry Hull stands by. 

Turee Wise Foois—Criterion. 
wistfulness in a bachelor lair. 

Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. Through reform | 
and romance, Norman Trevor secures | 
the butler’s benison. 

*Toot Sweet—Nora 
with an impromptu 

*TumBLe In—Selwyn. 
femininity. 

Up 1x Masev’s Room—Eltinge. John 
Cumberland, body-garment snatcher. 


landscape straying. “y 
Instead of going where you'd go, let’s stay where i 
we are staying.” 


Slow-moving charac- 


Wealth 
Sing a song of sixpence, 
A pocketful of rye, 
Will be worth a fortune 
Along about July. 





Garden. 


Dances 


Put- 
Foiling 


Mar- 





Sweet 


Bayes. Nonsense 


flav or. 


Full 





Drawn by Wrxn Hotcoms 
house of 
In a bower of bright bridal roses 

This tesson I learned from a bird: 
“It may be the man who proposes 

But the girl always has the last word 
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n by Hr. Maver 


“They tell me Boobleizh has a childlike faith in his wife 
, Why, he even goes so far as to 
’ 


‘es, it’s wonderful. 
in 4 


their car.’ 


Poetical Polygamy 


By Joun Nortuern Hiniarp 


* TIS true I sing of many loves 


They range from Anne to Zoe; 


I chant the curve in Helen’s chin, 
The lissome grace ot Chloe. 


In nimble verse I celebrate 
The rustic charms of Chloris; 
In madngal and villanelle 
I praise the dainty Doris. 


Some days I favor eyes of brown, 


Then gray eyes claim my fancy; 


At other times the black and bli « 
Exert sweet necromancy. 


A kiss on Peggy’s lips I press, 
In verse that tinkle-tankles; 
I turn a canzonet in praise 


Of Daphne’s well-turned ankles. 


lhe golden threads of Laura’s hair 
I weave into a sonnet; 

To Susan—saucy jade—I write 
Quaint jingles on her bonnet 


But there is one I never praise 
In rhyme or measured meter; 

And yet of all the girls I sing 
She’s fairer far and sweeter. 


No twinge of jealousy disturbs 
Her disposition sunny; 

For though I sing of many loves 
"Tis she that gets the money. 


take her word for it when she says 





In the Last Analysis 
\ HY are many who smack their lips over 


food prepared by African cooks and served 
by African waiters so squeamish as to demand 
Jim Crow cars? 

Why must a man remove his hat when a 
woman may keep hers on? 

Why are not mining promoters, who use 
their “inside information” to benefit not 
themselves, but their clients, oftener called 
unselfish? 

Why are poorly paid scrubwomen, clerks and 
editors compelled to buy trolley transportation 
when policemen and other public officials 
aren tf 

W hy does a sunilary desk have legs and a 
sanitary bath tub doesn’t? 

Why do those who pay for running the gov 
ernment have to put postage on leiters when 
those who do the running don’t? 

Why are such appellations as Hon. and Rev 
used at all when they can be used only ironi- 
cally? 

Why aren’t hodcarriers and other labor 
paying an 
tax when congressmen, governors, judges, et 


ers exempted = from income 


are? 
The Secret 
Willis—That new girl in your oftice who used 
to be in the Women’s Motor Corps is the fastest 
stenographer I ever saw. How do you do 
it? 


Gillts I make her feel at home You see, I 
have an ex-traflic-cop chasing her on the type 
writer at the next desk 
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TABLETS 
All 
Pain 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 


Colds and La Grippe 


Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A~K Tablets 


(If he cannot supply you, write us) 











Small Size Dozen Size 


10c & 25c 


See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
Write for Free Samples 
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CANTRELL & COCHRANE 
THE STANDARD 


Ginger Ale 


OF TWO CONTINENTS 


Order by the dozen 
for use at home 














Sloan's 
Liniment 


keep it handy 





IS IDEAL 


For the Hands 


Soap Zc., Ointment 25 & Nc., Talcum 2c. Sample 
each mailed free by “Outicura, Dept. B, Boston.”* 

















Cuticura Soap| 
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ery as or Eug ] 
6 EDITION DE LUXE VOLUMES IN 3 
Each size 8’; x6 inches) 


Over 2200 Pages 
Laid Paper —Original Etchings 


sue 1 write 


Deckle-edge, 


Big Type Art Buckram Binding — Gold Tops 
A Bargain it, Hanes 
| iscou 
ORD! I y Dt te Mi 
BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
| 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 








“Thou shalt wander on 
the earth till I return’’ 
| This, a line to the legend. v the sentence 
| of banishment and endless wandering pro 
| nounced on the cobbler who with blows and 
kery denied Christ a moment’s rest bef 
lox while the Saviour, bearing the burden 
of the cross, was on his way to Cal ' 
e** 
| Eigh enturies have come and gone. Ont 
| lar glaciers at the northern extremity of 
} livided by Bering Strait two figure 
| On the American side e footprint 
xy ther allnes id lightne 
‘ " an’s presence. On the Siberian 
’ | nd deeper, show th 
ever ere lea c 1 
| 
| 
| 
In Pa I 900,000 
1) yoes back eg | ars, I 
i" n shod shoe formed the sign of the 
n the Arcti \ es, and who on the Siberian 
anpetowcenr wil rms towards America ¥ 
P yf el despair. Read the 
n ymmand of terr 
1 its realism, as told by the celebrated 
French novelist, Eugene Sue, in his f 


The Wandering Jew 








|| through channels. 











J. 





Drawn by Pact Hanson, U.S. 8S. A 





I This Week’s Best Service Joke 
“As You Were” 
| By Ex. Senc. Rep Rennie, 58th A y ( a & 
[UE CAPTAIN had given the order “ Rest™ 
when the Inspecting Colonel had given“ 1t Ea 
| mY liately the Colonel heard talking in the rani 
// ur 1 } OF y wi J ( + 
I) ur company ‘dt Ea 
| “= the ¢ ip qin 
“ Did» u hear n ft Ease? lew 
the Colonel 
) , replied ti ( 7 4 } 
a? 
( them ‘At Ease!’” stor ( ’ 
d, Foecee d lt Ea 
nt right on talkin» 
u“ are ie aid i ‘ ’ rit 
{¢ } r ‘Res? tl tal ust 














Through Channels 


y Pvr. Neat R, O'Hama, U8. 4 


I’ t buck private in our United States Army 
want letter to the 
division, the 


s to write a comn anding 


officer of his missive must go 
His captain reads the letter 
and sends it to the 
The looks it 
indites another indorsement, and sends it 


And the 


contents 


writes a brief indorsement 


colonel of the regiment colonel 
over 
to the brigadier-general of the brigade 
having 
passes it on to the major-general commanding the 


brigadier-general scanned its 


but not until after he has given it 
The 


through channels. 


division 


indorsement. letter is said to be going 


Now the military letter is not the best inst 
tution in the army, but it is several laps ahead 
might be 


of many obnoxious institutions that 


mentioned by any congressmat The principk 


of sending letters through channels and picking 





up indorsements en route to the ultimate consumer 
would work a benefit to mat respondent it 
. eo 
CSP c 
yr 4 
Nk 
/ | t \. Met / 








ee — —$———$_—__—____ — 
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} 


civil life The submitting of a letter to a s 


cession of next higher authorities until it reache 
the addressee would promote a truthfulness 
missives that is frequently lacking in the pr 
ductions of our most earnest and frenzied lett« 
writers of private life. 


lake the case of Henry Smith, who wants t 


marry Bertha Jones. You can guess wha 
Henry might say in a letter to be delivered d 
rectly to the beautiful Bertha. But if it were 
go through channels, Henry’s pen would ball 











vould stick t 
He would unques 


superlatives doubtless mal he 
bald statement of his facts 


tionably unleash the expression of his desires 


follows From Henry J Smith. 
- lo: Bertha Jones. 
Subject Marriage 
1. It is requested th: 
I be granted permissiv 
a Sh to marry Bertha Jon 
ye I have a well-p 
tig ing position, an by 
d industrious, a 
Fil pport a wile 
It is requ Ste 
Bertha Jones appoi 
day for the wedding 
Signed) Henry J. St 
rst Ind 
lo Hiram K. Jones, 


ly father of Bertha 


Jones 
( ’ Mead nm next pa 


f) 
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“Captain Kid ” 


Judge Art Print ancaheem 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 











wri 
time I look et it. A sel! it is finer than a genuine d 


and wear the ring for oo full a hee 


we will ~— AL yo r deposit wee at But if you deck 
send $2.50 a mc omeh = ne 75 has been a. 


f men's:. Be sure to send you 





‘‘Finer Than a Diamond’’ 


R. H_G. of Carlisle ites: “I like my Lachnite ring better every 
iamond.’ 
Just send your name and finger size, we'll 
Send Ne Money send a Lachnite ring ont in sol mi go <i ate 
paid, right to your home; when it comes « ert 5 with the _——. 


tell it trom @ Gomons, send ity you ma return the ring in ten days 


. Tell hich of the solid 
Write Today °: gold Melos fiowtrated above you wish (ladies or 


Harold Lachman Co., 12 N. Michigan Ave. Devt. A254Chicago 














Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 

ntific invention, the wonderful 
ew discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 











xious springs or pad MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 
Has automatic Air Cushions Binds and draws the 
1 broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today 

Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St..Marshali,Mi 
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en ugh Judges to go round. 
oin ply place a Ic. stam] 
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Let a wounded soldier read this 
copy of Judge when you've 
finished reading it. 


The Army authorities tell us 
can't begin to supply the soldier-de- 
mand, especially in the hospitals, 
yood pesiodicals. There never 


cover and oop in the nearest 
box. l ncle Sam will do the rest 











65 FOR 4 3 CGARS BRAINS 


“MADE AT KEY GARS 
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(Signed 


balan _~ 


walker 
We disapprove his re 

L 
his aces 


tained by 
paragraph 


in 1916 ; 


Henry 


age 


Albert 


National 


scarcity ol 
It is reques 
be made and 


W © disapproy 


Jones 
bank 
and has not been 


As a 


Your petition ts disapproved 


the 
s therefore denied 
am enclosing 
in pendant you guve 





UNT 





rwarded to Bertha } 


Smith's petition 


above $14 in the past fis 


t and lavor closing 





Dinaun’s WalIL 











Before going 
out see that 
your white kid 
gloves and 
your white 
kid shoes are 
clean. 


You can clean 
them easily 
with 


ARPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


15¢ —25ce—50c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


Carbona ProductsCo. 
302 W. 26th St., N.Y. 
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eading musicians and heads of State ( 
yeare 
at 


beginners or teachers, 
Write today for 64-page free book, * 


Toa LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in y 
one-quarter usual cost. Ler 
famous Written Method is 
yaservatories. Successful 25 
Play chords at ence and complete pic : in every key, within 
ms. Scientilic yet easy to un ferstand Fully illustrated. fF 

old or young. All musie free. Diploma gran a 4 
How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 





Quinn Conservatory, Studio JF, Social Union Bidg., Boston, Mass. 





BURLINGTON HOTEL 





431 ROOMS, 222 BATHS 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLANS 


$2.00 and Up Per Day, With Private Bath 
urlington Garage Connecting 








ppings which r 
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HENRY ROMEIKE, 





ROMEIKE’ ~ ren CLIPPING BUREAU 


will sen p 
ar fr ter J fr any sub- 
up-to-date Every news- 





ay appear bout you, y 
u May want to be 
of importance 
Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 

106-110 Seventh Ave., 


mn which y 


yur own home, at ! 


in the United States and | 


New York 
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UMMER is a 


tween the sea 


mistak 


chiefly by country landlo 
and numerous other sm: 
tell when summer is gone 
of straw hats 


is gone and you rarely 


Bx WIZ is oD 


sons of the 


care to. 
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3ap PEOPLE 


Candy is bad f 
Rouge is bad for 


Summer 


We Ar 
ad for the br 
t sandw i hed 


year and is 
rds, 
ll insects 


by the 


I he rT 


mosquitoes, 


in be 
utilized 
tlies 


You can 
disappe arance 
although you can’t tell where it 


e com- 


panies abhor summer because it makes their 
All well-regulated 


employees work so hard 
cities are 


fourteen-dollar-a-week cle 
and feminine, also comm« 
selves worth while by stim 
markets. You 


day in summer by looking 


and paste 


a 


nh 


if 





surrounded by beaches, 
turn surrounded by verandas 





[ey » Y 


ith ; 


which 
Here 
rks, both 
yn, who make 


ulating the diz 


can tell 
carefully 


are in 


are found 
masculine 


them 
1mond 


a really hot 
at the ther 


Tt 


BBORN 


kind friend will tell 
in summer with usually 
adjectives added. 


mometer; moreover, 


any 


a few 
\ peculiar thing about this 
season is that when the 


you a hot day 


thermometer is hovering 
about zero certain people have been known to 
express their preference of seasons in its favor 
This is a sign of mental decrepitude and should 
be treated accordingly. Summer’s only rivals 


are the Christmas Season and moving day 
In the summer time cool weather can be 
sought in any country resort, but it might 
be added in an undertone that such cool 
weather will not be found. Every year con 
tains at least one summer. We rejoice to say 
that summer and this description are now 


finished 
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THIS FAMOUS 16-INCH SHELF OF REFER- 
ENCE BOOKS ELIMINATES ALL DRUDGERY 
IN THE PURSUIT OF KNOWLEDGE 


















250,000,000,000 in Mon 










was the enormous price paid b manit 
WORLD WAR for knowledge of the 
al meaning and aims of Teutonic A udtus 





Paae ¢ bs * . : : : 
But this represent only a small par ot the 
] ) r } 1 = ‘sa 
t T | > | ‘7 ¢ ‘ 
total cost in life and labor, in brains and blo 


1 } } } 
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> KNOWIeCZE | 


the burdens of 





life, 


: : 
that have made us a free people, 


pion o! right ana justice our polit cal ind 
social systems, our literature, art, science, in- 
dustrie are the result of knowledge gained 


through ages of slow development at an incal- 


1 


culable cost in life and treasure. 
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A Splendid 9-Volume Encyclopedia “ 
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